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Letters to and from friends about the "Idylls?             !
From Henry W. Longfellow.                          ,
My DEAR MR TENNYSON,                                                             f
I have requested my publishers in London, Messrs         ,
Routledge, to send you a copy of a translation of the Divina         \ Commedia, which I have had the temerity to make, and which they are now publishing.    In the notes I have taken the liberty to quote your beautiful song of Fortune (from " Enid "), and also part of " Ulysses/' at which, I hope, you will not be displeased, as you are in very good company.    Many thanks for your kind letter acknowledging the (Red Indian) red stone pipe of peace. To a civilized human being I fancy it can never be of any        f practical use.    But it is pretty, and has a certain value as coming from those far-away Western mountains.
Always with great regard yours truly,
HENRY W. LONGFELLOW.
From  W. M. Thackeray.
FOLKESTONE, September. 36 ONSLOW SQUARE, October. MY DEAR OLD ALFRED,
I owe you a letter of happiness and thanks. Sir, about three weeks ago, when I was ill in bed, I read the " Idylls of the King/* and I thought, " Oh I must write to him now, for this pleasure, this delight, this splendour of happiness which I have been enjoying/' But I should have blotted the sheets, 'tis ill writing on one's back. The letter full of gratitude never went as far as the post-office and how comes it now ?
D'abord, a bottle of claret. (The landlord of the hotel asked me down to the cellar and treated me.) Then afterwards sitting here, an old magazine, Fraser's Magazine, 1850, and I come on a poem out of " The Princess " which says " I hear the horns of
1 For chapter on the " Idylls," see Vol. n.? p. 121.
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